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made out in the name of an officer, captain in the Empress
of Austria's Hungarian regiment; he said he came from
Rome, and was going on to Parma with despatches.
'Captain,' said I in Latin, CI beg you to let me settle this
affair for you; I will go to the bishop and tell him hovt
vilely his people have behaved to you.'
I was furious at the way in which an infamous and mer
cenary police had dared to treat an honourable stranger,,
and I must also own that I was burning with curiosity to se*
the fair cause of all the disturbance.
As I could get no satisfaction from the bishop, I presented
myself to General Spada, who was in command of the town
The worthy soldier, who preferred that priests should busy
themselves with the affairs of heaven and not of this world,
was indignant, and promised me that in a few hours justice
should be done. In the meanwhile he sent his adjutant back
to the hotel with me, with orders to dismiss the police
immediately.
Through the open door of the room I conversed with tha
captain, and asked him if I might breakfast with him.
'Ask my friend/ he said.
'Charming person, whom I have not the honour of know-
ing,' I said in French, cmay I make a third at your table?*
The sweetest, freshest, smiling face, with untidy locks
under a man's cap, showed itself and replied gaily that I
should be welcome. I went away to order breakfast. An
hour later I followed the waiter into the room, and we
breakfasted.
The mysterious companion was an exceedingly pretty
Frenchwoman, whose natural charms were hardly obscured
by the elegant blue uniform she wore. Her protector was
over sixty, whereas I was only twenty-three, and I could
not help thinking they were a rather ill-assorted couple, the
more so that she spoke neither German, Hungarian, nor
Latin, and he did not know a word of French.
Determined to push the adventure further, I asked the
captain if he meant to post to Parma. On his replying in